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A Special Reprint in larger type and on fine pa 


M* PUNGH IN PARIS 


Illustrated by JOHN TENNIEL, GEORGE DU MAURIER, 
LINLEY SAMBOURNE and HARRY FURNISS. 
24 pages in Wrapper. Price Sixpence. 


“Mr. PUNCH seems to have moved his staff bodily over to the Paris 
Exhibition. They went over on the 16th and returned on the 19th, 
going to press on the 22nd with the results of their excursion. ‘ Mr. 
Punch in Paris’ was actually done in Paris.”—Morning Post, June 26th. 
“The illustrations come out better on the heavy paper of this 
edition than in the ordinary issue. Will be in great request amongst 





PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, eee 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


visitors to the Exhibition.” —.Sco/sman. hegny Sea 
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LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, ‘7 Millions Sig. 





FOR PROTECTION 
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EDINBURGH, 8 George 6t. (Head Office) 
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OLD HIGHLAND 
WHISKY. 


Per dos. Per gall. 

7 years, Very Fine, 488. 22s. 

10 ,, Extra Fine, 60s. 28s. 

15 ,, For invalids, 72s. 34s. 

» 25 ,, Finest Liqueur, 120s. : 
MOREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 


(LIMITED), 
20 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
18 & 19, PALL MALL. 
Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 
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CALYX-EYED NEEDLES, 
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coLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


a+ supplied to H M. War Department. 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
SBveaves, | ae adopted by the United 
(ee Government. 

COLTS * -yhouTmn “FIaTOL, takes the Colt ani 
Winchester Mag» sine Kifle Cartridge, 44 cal 
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“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.’ 
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“It is admirable."—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. 
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LADIES’ TAILOR, 
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COATS 
ULSTERS 
“The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tailors 
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original.’’—Vide Press. 
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NEW YORK. 
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FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
“Tae Quenw ” (the Lady's Newspaper) 
hesitation in recommending it.” 
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Manufactory—SHEFFIELD. 
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OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDox 


GRAND HOTEL 


TRAFALGAR SQUARE, 
LONDON, ENG. 
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burgh; Evans & Adiard. Birmin ham; Bible 
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‘SANITARY SURVEYS. 
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tings, Report and Specification, 
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WIMBLEDON WHIMS. 
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“Exciting !! A tie!! at 
the last moment !!” 


“ Elevation wrong!’’... 
“ He obtained a high 


ead 


bull’s-eyes.”’ 
magpie ! 








IRREPRESSIBLE! OR, THE CRIMINAL UNCAUCHT CUIDE. 


Little Criminal Tragic Comedy, in Two Acts, now in daily rehearsal, 


ACT I. 


The Scene represents a back alley in a low East End slum, in which 
an atrocious murder has just been committed, forming in its turn 
the eighteenth of a series of similar outr , the peculiar feature 
of which has been the screwing off of the victim’s head by the 
perpetrator. The extra vigilance of the Police has for some time 
past apparently acted as a check upon the murderer, but this 
having been for no very definite reason just relaxed, he has 

uick 4 responded to it by the commission of a fresh crime. 
This as somewhat recsonably agitatid the dwellers in the imme- 
diate neighbourhood, and they ther with the Medical Men, 
Coroner, Jurymen, Police Aut ities, Local Loafers, Night 
Lodging-house Keepers, Witnesses, and General iders, are 
all assembled at the scene of the recent ghastly occurrence. 
Rabid Interviewer, representing the ‘* Irrepressible Press,” 
Note-book in hand, forces his way authoritatively through the 
crowd, and pushes himself to the front. 
Rabid Interviewer (going up to’ Witness and slapping 
familiarly on the shoulder). fia’ You’re the man I weal to 
Witness (resentfully). Come, now, what are you up to 
are making some mistake ! 


him 
at. 
You 


Rabid Interviewer. Not abit. You’re one of Sp Wien eet i 
you? (Witness| nods assent.) Well, then, you’re the f to 


~ me up in what I want to know. Perhaps you don’t know who 
am. I’m the “ Press,” 
you understand ? 
_ Witness (with effusion). Perfectly: and in that case I’m sure any 
information I can give you I shall be only too happy to supply. 
Rabid Interviewer. So do, and fire away. (He does, and furnishes 
his interlocutor with copious details of the recent evidence coupled 
| with local gossip and much other interesting material for “ copy.) 
Thanks! And now (turning to Police oa ale ‘ou ll be 
enough to tell me what moves you are in game. 


ee on his track ? eh ? 


I’m here for the Jrrepressible. Now do 


Police Official (doggedly). I ain’t at liberty to say what we is on|? 


and what we ain’t. Besides, how do I know who you are who is 
asking questions of me. (With apologetic caution.) e must be on 
| the look out, you know. 

id Interviewer (with much bonhomie), Quite right. Of course 

yea must, But it’s all right with me, you know. I’m the “ Press” : 

ere for the Irrepressible. 

Police Official (instantly convinced). Oh! then in that case, of 
course, I don’t mind telling 


you that 


(Furnishes him with a complete account of all the measures i 


about to be taken by the Authorities at Scotland Yard with a 

ce + the capture o So Wane ee, and puts him 

in session of all the secrets of the official programme. 

Rabid jae oe (taking it all down in Ae seine ”). Thank you, 

that’ll do capitally. Ha! and now, let’s see. Perhaps you can 

tell me something. (Suddenly buttonholes a’ Head ofa rtment, 

who driven over in a cab from the West End to personally 

inspect the locality, and effectually pumps him, finishing his inter- 
view.) T will be very useful. 

Head of Department (with much urbanity). Delighted, I’m sure. 

| Don’t mention it. One cannot give the Press too much information 


on these matters. 

| _ Rabid rv i (Forces himself among a crowd o, 
CU permpathetio Loafers who are vaguely dis ing the recent atrocity). 
Well, my good . and have you any news to give me ? 
First Unsympathetic Loafer. Give you any news’ What for? 

Who are you, I should like to know ? 





VoL, Xcvqi. 


Second Unsympathetic Loafer. Yes, and what are you a poking 

Third Unsempothetic Lovfes. 1'll tall you who he ia, Ho's 3 
nsym ic er. I’ you who he is. He’s * Jim 

“Sat ae Lek , 2 ed im in. ¥ 

Sever nsympathetic ers. Run in. im up! 
Lynch him! (They hustle him. 

Rabid Interviewer (protesting with a humoured smile), No, 
no, my good Dg ag don’t I’m not * Jim the 
Choker,” I’m * Press.” I’m getting up facts about the murder 
for the Irrepressible, and if you'll turn in here and have a drink, 
Ter Atat, be able to supply mo with some partioalars. 

a sous instantly relent, and turn in for a drink accordingly, 
Surmishing bid Interviewer with odds and ends of local infor- 
mation, with which he judiciously spices his five-column article 
Sor the “‘Irrepressible.” Surveying with much satisfaction his work, 
which is an elaborate and exhaustive account of the whole affair 
7" to a morbid public craving, but furnishing the * Wanted" 
, Uf he chance to see it, with a full and detailed account of 
all the measures m by the Police to pre his escape, and givin 
him exactly the requisite 4 ton he stands in need of to enab 
him to baffle Justice and the reach of the arm of the Law.) 
Well, come, I think that it to satisfy ’em; I’ve left ing out. 
(Admiri ingly). By Jove! if “Jum the Choker” were to see it, it 
would be quite a little for him ! 
ACT II.—A hidden Retreat beyond the ken of the Authorities. The 
“Wanted” One discovered deeply engaged perusing a recent 
number of the “* Irrepressible.” 

The ** Wanted” One (rising 
game is it? Well, it’s all set out here, chapter and verse, plain 
enough, and no mistake! Goodness knows what I uld do, if 
it wasn’t for these here blessed papers. Howsomever, thanks to 
them, I can pretty well see my next move. So here goes to make it. 

[ Makes tt, and is ly continuing to escape detection, as 
Curtain descends, 


PLAY-TIME. 





is getting dreadfully dull. The season is going out like an expiring 
set-piece of Ssowerkery. St. Swithin has got hold of the weather. 
But at the Court 
Theatre you may 


She Wood, and he Wouldn't. 


ST, cite inimftable in the lest Soma where she 
funny thro te inimitable in Ww she 
are i te witnes box, Sg if Mr. ay ley 
best, making or opening ing a 
cheap champagne in the Second i Breach 
inst his own flancée in 

is quite a model udge, and his dictum 

they can keep 


should not go to 
law, their temper 


next edition of Broom’s Legal Maxims, He would be quite a new 


Broom, and might make a clean sw 
matter froma 208 ing a sweep clean. 
Frxxirt, as the dashing young widow 
of Chicago—* Pork was his vocation, he 
ere ¥3 iquant dash of Lay 
, c impersonates excellentl 
Mr. Caleb ont and Miss Florence Wo 
gent as Mrs. Caleb, A 


, which is a y 
ut— / 


lived 
Aunt Jack's nephew, 








Latest BuLieTin.—Poet Browmsixe much better, in consequence of 
ALpis Waieut’s judicious treatment, but still suffering from Frrz. 


E 








with satisfaction). 80, that’s their 


| 


| 


At the Court,—Mrs. Jous Woop is a public benefactress. London 


} 


find place in the | 


different | 
; Rosrwa | 
of Mr. Ephraim B. Vanstreek | 
i and died in it”— | 
flavour to the entertainment. | 


oop is bright and intelli- | 
» Cartic ory THe Heart. | 
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““DARBY AND JOAN.” 
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Mr. Punch (to the ex-Premier and his wife on the happy occasion of their Golden Wedding) :— 


Darsy and Joan! dear WriuiaMm, I’m certain 
You'll the phrase ; ’tis familiar, but kind. 

To draw for the mob domesticity’s curtain, 
Which ought to be sacred, is scarce to my mind. 

But when such great actors as you tread our stages, 
There's little life lends that is solely their own. 


In how many réles have y 
Well, now you turn up, 





‘ou posed in my pages ” 
ILL, as Darsy—with Joax ! 


You know the old ballad? Of course—you know all things, 
From Homer to WoopPaLt, in verse or in prose; __ 

For yours is a mind which, on big t and small things, 
Can, like the great pachyderm’s , deftly close. 

That Darsy might well be serenely reflective, 
And you, my dear WILL, on this notable day, 

Must surely incline to the mood re ve. 
A mingling of pensive, proud, grateful, and gay. 
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““ AMUSEMENTS.” 


Tennis Player (from London), ‘‘ Don’t skk THE FuN 0’ THIS GAME—KNOCKIN’ A BALL INTO A BUSH, AND THEN 'UNTIN’ ABOUT FoR IT!” 








Tis fifty years since, in then little known Hawarden, 
Its church, which so often has echoed your voice, 
With laurels and flower-garlands glowed like a en, 
Whilst GrapsronE was wed to irl of his choice. 
‘* Young Grapstowx,” the Church State champion, Tory, 
Rey of Peet and Macavtay’s grave foe. 
Since then what a long, strange, illustrious story 
Of rise vastly rapid and change far from slow ! 


July Thirty-Nine found you Benedick youthful, 
July Eighty-Nine finds you—well, ‘‘Grand Old Man,” 

As your worshippers say ; and no doubt they are truthful, 
Though stale adulation is not Punch’s plan. 

And Giynne’s graceful daughter has shared it and crowned it, 
That strenuous life and that splendid career ; 

Much harder great ‘‘ Dansy” would doubtless have found it 
Without gentle ‘* Joan” to console and to cheer. 


Did ‘‘ Darsy” now sing, it were scarce ‘‘ Camptown Races,” 
But rather that musical song by MoLoy, 
Which AnTorvette STERLING invests with such graces, 
And Punch is most happy to hear and enjoy. 
And ‘‘ Joan” would join in with a refrain quite ready, 
For whatever change come in fortune or fame, 
Joay’s faith in her Darsy is constant and steady, 
And Darr to Joan will be ‘‘ always the same.” 


And Punch on this bright Golden Wedding rejoices 
To wish the great couple a future all gold ; 
Ah bese fe cups be P A. 
e wish o parties, of young of 0 
A and Carteks name a brimmer ! 
e’ll trust the good who together have grown, 
With hearts nothing colder and eyes nothin ) -asg 
May live many years to play “‘ Darsy and Joan.” 








CONUNDRUM FOR NEXT BANK HOLIDAY. 


Q. When is a City Clerk like an ill-treated Russian Serf ? 
A. When he gets an outing. 





A PILL FOR “THE PILLARS.” 


My Dear Ma, Ponca, 

Iy the years of long ago, when the ‘* Vic” was indeed ‘‘ the 
Vic” (and had not become a sort of frisky Coffee Palace), I remember 
seeing plays in which many a wealthy Merchant posed as a saint when 
he was the veriest sinner. I fan t I have seen a wealthy Mer- 
chant (who must have been a wicked et, as no one at Vie 
Unre te could be quite bad unless able to add “* Bart.” to his 
same) sending coffin- ships to sea to get rid of inconvenient witnesses 





Bee 
[Italics used to assist the earnest Student. | Norwegian ! 


to his crimes, and I imagine that I have noticed this wealth 
| Merchant learning in Act the last, that his only son was on board 
' the vessel he Sol teamell te a watery grave. I have an idea, too, that 
the wealthy Merchant was not particular about the sex of those he | 
| ruined, nerally died by his own hand. And I remember that 
a play like this used to make me _ ~ 
| Well, the other day (or rather yy te went to the Opéra 
| Comique Theatre, to assist at the benefit of that clever little actress, 
Miss Véna Beniyorr, when I saw a piece called The Pillars of 
| Society, of very much the same character as that I faintly recollect 
|at the Unregenerate Vic. There was a wealthy Merchant (not a 
|** Bart.” because he was a Norwegian), who posed as a saint when 
he was the veriest sinner, who sent coffin-ships to sea, and who found 
that in one of the doomed vessels was his own son. The wealthy 
| Merchant of the Middlesex site, however, unlike the ent ‘* Bart.” 
| of the Surrey side, did not die, but repented, after a and seem- 
fA, poonete ope, Se the = A al cetiend wentag 
erchant, like his Vic-ious p ype, was a icular about 
the sex of those he ruined. But there was one inct difference 
between the version of the North and the version of the South. At 
oe Gate south ie Themes I sgneaper Ses Gialegee was crisp 
and to the point. € ty of action, so to speak, soon 
** came to ‘+ ” North of the Thames the dialogue was hope- 
lessly dull ; so I did not feel inclined to laugh at the ra Comique 
Theatre—I only wanted to sleep ! Yours faithfully, 
One wo 848 HAD Enoven or Insen. 
P.S.—Let me add that the translation by Mr. WirtiamM Ancuer 
med to be excellent. But what a pity it is he ever learned 
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~ H.R.H. the Duke of C but everybody delighted to 
JUNKETING. ali the same Old gentleman on the doortep y ty fee head and with. 
ecemnon— Leaf fro “ nae 3 -_= = out a hat (must anager, no one stands 
Dees Leaf f 7 Fel Fe Arrwal doorstep of a hotel wi tr, or Manager, te fy 


‘1 ’we beard that [lfracombe’s a beautiful 
friend, CorpLey Markmam, taking care to em 
in = toa vy om ioe 


"I goany to = 






yay Fy 
out an 

, ) td a in some 
r \ distant Both of us 
. are ready and willing for 
. a junket. Junket is 


ba Receieriy Devonian. 

erefore, merry House- 
hunters are we, and “‘a 
—wy we will go, ad 
Swill go! a Pe we 





‘ ye 
oe: 


Plain Cook's Tourists. 


** Cook's,” you haven't got to wait your turn at athe bocking-offlce, 
but can nip into your carriage and secure the best places. See ?”’ 

do see, Our tickets are Cook’d, and we are y to enjoy all the 
fun of the Fare. So Coptey and I part, till to-morrow. 

‘ If Copier is your travelling companion,” says Jim O'Dwyer, at 
the Club, to me, “‘ mind you, my bor, , you'll have to sweeten him, 
or he'll be nasty. ” This is a pleasan 

Next Morning.—Cor.ey seems to have met various persons who 
nore set — poe Amy —_ He ~~ turned ‘ Pasty,” 
O’ DWYER sai wor an e is perpetually regretting not ving 
started for Switzerland, Scotland, Jersey—anywhere, in fact, except 
where we are bound for. I remark that I believe Ilfracombe is 
rathe oT bracing. 

‘There you’re wrong,’ "he says, almost savagely, ‘‘ it’s relaxing 
I feel I must try the ‘‘ sweetening” process, so I smile, blandly. it 
doesn’t sweeten him ; it irritateshim. ‘It is relaxing,” 
warmly. ‘‘ You'll see. Old Thingumy told me so, and bi he ) ought to 
know, as he lived there for six years, and nearly died th 

We travel by the Great Western express, 9°20, direct. Flying by the 
stations, Copter is annoyed at being unable to ‘discover their names. 

‘I'd stop all big advertisements at railway stations,” he growls ; 

‘how on earth could a foreigner make out where he was ? Why, 
he’d think that every station was called ‘‘Cocoatina” or “Maple 


& Co. ;” for upon my word those are the only two names I can catch 
as we go along.” 
Iifracombe, 4°20.—‘‘ Disappointing,” grumbles Copter, as we drive 


fromthe terminus. ‘1 thought it was all beautiful boulders, and 
rocks, and wild scenery. , it’s like the new Finchle 

that’s all. Wish I’d gone to Switzerland.” I begin to 80 too. 
He’s growing “ nastier” every minute. By what process can he be /|c 

** sweetened ”’ ? 

Rule for Travelling i: invariable.—Always ask for the Station-master 
wherever you are, and make his acquaintance. It doesn’t matter 
whether you’ve anything to say to him or not. You ma ~~ bay" later 
on, and then to be on speaking terms will be usef Abroad, | d 
always take off your hat to him, and offer a cigar. You never lose | d 
oy eae, in this case, or out of this case, a cigar. 

Station-superintendent is most equstenes and anxious to afford 
us all useful information. Noticing this iteness, Copter Marx- 
HAM says, sneerfully, Oh, they ve en you for somebod else. 
Perhaps they think you’re ‘the Duke af CAMBRIDGE incog. You’re 
7 a a hi 

Sut as I subsequently encounter this same courtesy everywhere 
about this very civilised district, I conclude that the North Devonian 
motto must be the motto of ‘* a. without servility. is 

‘ Nothing striking in the way of scenery,” says CoPLey 
drive along in the "bus to the hotel. “" And nd fal expt the fares fares 
would be . shilling each, a adds, as we descen ; by, you 
go trom Brompton to ington for threepenee, an worve 
scarcely been driven a mile! 

Lovely situation this of the Ilfracombe Hotel. Climate of South 
Devonshire at back, and the refreshing Atlantic in front. For the 
first time Copiey is unexpectedly Hinw - at the manner of 
the Conductor, who receives the money as were grieved at 


eivige | and the trim 


ener a | should he ?) smiles, ty, F* and — some pleasant 
ke oe he waves us toward 
e where young ladies, buxom and businesslike, are 

to take down our names in a register, tif we'd gome tobe marred 
Tall, delicate-looking Head Waiter—not unlike Mr. PARNELL, onl 

darker, and with a colour—a) from coffee-room, 

is followed by a short Waiter, just to s 
of all sorts and sizes; a Chambermaid is on the Ae a7 
us, Boots and Porter in the hall,—all waiting breathlessly for our 
answer to somebody’s momentous question as to what time we would 
pel put by, I think, but am not sure, the bald-headed Proprietor or 


CoPLEY oa saye, turning to me, “‘ Seven-thirty, oe His time is 
a; by all means, 7°30. This ‘‘ sweetens”’ in, and he’s in 
better humour. ‘With a sigh of relief, a “tablea au breaks up; 
the coloured likeness of PaRwEeLt retires, the short Waiter follows 
him wT -y ¢ *4Au revoir—at 7°30 sharp ;” 
the Boots Siees Wie: 1¢ Hall- porter goes on an errand 
for the ar, the you ies return to their tea and ledgers, 
— us to follow her to our rooms, 
or taking effect on Cortery. He actually 
“eae the place so far as “pretty.” But ‘‘ not ” he 
** 1 don’t think it’s bracing. Though, ” he adds, medi ly, 
the air seems to be giving me an uncommonly strong appetite.” 
Then he suggests that, ‘as we have come to look for — we may 


ith | as well call on the house-agent.” Iagree. We hire a 


Flyman most civil. ‘‘ House-agent? Certainly, Sir.” ATi BILtaM 

is Sy man. ag aire us there in no time. On our road, Flyman 
ulls up sharp ILLAM is just coming as we are 
. + + finish hed his work and closed his office for the day. ‘‘ But 
teed doesn’t matter,” says Mr. Brrtam, eheerfully, ‘Ill see to it at 
once, if you'll allow me to rice up.” He j jumps in—a sharp business- 
like man with a — manner—and in a few minutes we are at 
his office, which and all his books as well, as if he were 
as| beginning the da ae then he — on going House H Hunting 
with us. He is the huntamen, and shows us capital sport, but ‘* we 
do not catch that house, brave boys.” At last Copier, urged by 
consuming appetite, proposes to finish the chase, and begs to be 
allowed to go to dinner. Th promising to put us on the ri - 
scent to-morrow right away as far as Lynton, the undefeated 
BitLaM leaves us much impressed by another specimen of Dovenian 
teness, 


he repeats, | poli 


** Devon is celebrated for its butter,” says Copter, giving an indi- 
cation by this intended sarcasm that he is turning nasty again. But 
fortunately the dinner, being an excellent one, sweetens him, and 
restores his good temper. Only one thing wrong. I order a 
- It - not a ee pos tol Lied it a SE be,” 

w PLEY, showing signs of turning n again. is a 
ficklish moment. We ania, which is beter, but —— 
regrets not on champagne. ‘ Poor stuff!” e says, 
reading the acho fe with the eye of a connoisseur. ‘‘ Where’s your 
Pommery ’ ~~ or . blend of ’80 Dand ’81?” The coloured portrait of 
rae © is y sympathetic, and sincerely 

aap en a a confidential whisper to CopLey—not to me— 
he whispers Os: in ~ Ey is . —_ ay ae —— 
ew could specially brought out for Copter is 
champs who olde rn He is sweetened. Up to this 
moment he has been ‘‘ extra sec,” now he is sweetened ; and he says, 
with a kno smile and smacking his lips, ‘‘ We’ll ‘keep that ‘or 
) | a t.”” The Head Waiter recovers from his tem pmperery 
ee, ee again, and, as it were, bids us h We havea 
htful evening, orith coffee and cigars, out on terrace, with 
the gular phloisboroing thalasses j just below us. Coruzy still sweetened, 
ym “* Well, I’m glad I came.” So to bed. 

Next Morning. Fn in trap. A most ay lady, a 
perfect stran, very perfect—as we are waiting for Mr. BrLtaw, 
steps up, an aol ban hopes we ’ll excuse her for men it, but there’s 
something wrong with the near-side horse’s which may 
occasion trouble if not attended to now. Sechnaan thanks her, we 
thank her, she thanks us for Castes be her. Never met such polite 
people. Mr. Brrtam comes up, brisk and smiling, with .~ 
wel|of places to inspect. He bows to perfect lady, she to 
a Fein L» stranger lady leaves us. 

Mr. Britam know her? No; by Pm af 
on shi Politences is the same ey Zn route raral policemen 
various villages offer to act as house-agents, and at Lynton’ the 
Fairy iy landledy of the Valley o Rocks waves her wand and some- 
thing or other, perhaps a pot of Devonshire Cream, turns into a 
trap, provided ‘for us to arive Cm 4 =i hike & go — 
and no questions olite peop! ess themsel 
Saly & sam out of their houses and homes rather than we should 


ieves that we are 





having to take so large a sum for so short a 4 
Nob ody knows who we are, and they ie not mistake | me for 





return without having taken some place or other. Copier is puzzled. 
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Their politeness is gratuitous and “‘sweetens” him. Everybody is 
interested in us. ‘* Will it be so if we once settle?” asks CopLey. WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
“ Are we the two swallows who do not make a summer, though all EIGHTEENTH EVENING 

the natives sincerely hope they will do so?” “You English ae “y] 

Dinner with the wonderful wine. More and more politeness. ou English are great lovers of Music,” said the Moon. 
Manager comes to see us, hopes we're “doing” well. We are. |*¥ that very clearly only a few evenings ago. It was in a side- 
“So's he,” says Cortex, who is as sweet as molasses under the ny feiee gutlof one of 
influence of this wonderful cham The Manager is a young | on thoroughf 
man, therefore the elderly bald- person whom I hear giving 
orders to waiters, barmaids, and boots, and addressing the visitors, 
is evidently the Proprietor. 

Second and Last ey oe relaxing in this air. Fresh 
as larks, both of us. Even this capital hotel is not altogether ect, 
and I have some complaints to make of small matters. Still, they]: 
must be made. And naturally to proprietor. Go to the fountain- 
head at once. The fountain-head is, I | ag the bald elderly 
man on the doorstep. Here he is at the , as usual, Igo up to 
him with the determined air of a man who will accept no stupid 
excuses. I commence my list of grievances, at once, being pressed 
for time. Our boots have not been properly attended to, we were 
not called at the right time, our clothes were not ready, —but above | : 
all, and here Copier backs me up strongly,—though directly I 
become dissatisfied, he at once finds excuses for the offenders in a 
thorough spirit of contradiction,—‘‘ The carriage wasn’t ordered in 
time yesterday, and no one was sent for it when I complained, and 
really, I say A, ay ng ae ' 
man, who appears u um- ‘ < ; 
founded, ‘“ftistoo bed, in a first-class = peop Grenge my om Oe OY 
hotel like this, that we should be put |. | the person they expected were. .. Evidently the woman in 
to snch incenveniones, ‘Yeu mien the kid gloves was not the principal performer, who must have been 
at least, have sent down & a person with a peculiar gift for extracting melody from a piano- 








I tell him, becoming a = organ, or oe ve searcely have waited ~ ees his 


; nasty =. ‘ indeed,” concluded the is was 
cot Comet 2° worst mood, for the , actually th ~y) for I remember now that the placard on the 
bald-headed proprietor doesn’t offer a y pianc stated that he was a Viscount. 
single word by way of excuse or ex- : = ——- 
planation, and his conduct is totally . fl , . ; 
contrary to everything we have \ LONDON COUNTY-COUNCILDOM, 
nents eer ‘own? ao \ (From the Note-Book of Mr. Punch's Young Man.) 
tinue, forcibly, ‘‘to inquire as to \\ Tuesday, July, 16.—Rather a sad sitting, as I look in vain for 
whether our carriage was ordered \ " AN \\ that silvery-voiced, humble-minded, to-aristocrats-personally-affable 
or not. You were in the hall when : AY representative of what, perhaps, i may be permitted to call (to 
we ordered it.” As I have almost \) s= | distinguish them from labourers in other walks of life) the ‘‘ working 
arrived at shaking my fist at him, . SES, = (on beer) classes,” the Patriot Bunws. However, to some extent we 
the bald-headed man protests feebly, += | have compensation in the presence of that amusing rattle Mr. Cuanies 
muttering something which I don’t dy = |Hattysvrton Campsett, When this Gentleman rises to address 
catch, and I continue, severely :— san , * | us, the silence is so deep, that were we to listen intently no doubt 
“‘And knowing that it was late - . we should hear a pin hy ing always of course, that the 
why didn’t you a the trap brought “== pin weighed half-a-ton and fell through the skylight, from an 
up here, instead of wasting our time - __ hs altitude equal let us say, to the summit of the Tour Eiffel. This 
and spoiling our whole day?” At . a a afternoon he is particularly amusirig. He isa Magistrate, and has 
this juncture Coptey comes up, ! \ discovered, that he has the power, by some Act or other, in that 
and Pe an = me by thesleeve. ‘‘ What , sesit aie august character to examine a candidate for compensation. The 
is it?” I ask, annoyed at his inter- Righteous Indignation. candidate for compensation is then trotted in. He is placed at the 
ference. He wants to to me, apart. ‘‘ Well,” I say, hotly, | Bar of the Chamber, in imitation (save the mark!) of Bar of the 
“T sup ou’ll take that old idiot’s part. He hasn’t a word to House, and is greeted with roars of laughter. e candidate for 
say for himself. and considering he’s the proprietor——” compensation looks frightened, but on finding, so to | iw that the 
** No,” interrupts Copier, ‘‘ there you’re wrong—he’s not.” “Court is with him,” answers the amusing rat (when that 
“What!” I exclaim, utterly taken aback, ‘‘ not the proprietor ?” | dignified person rises to shouts of ‘‘ Now, Camppet.!”) in more 
No,” replies Copter, chuckling, ‘The old chap’s only a quiet| senses than one. On the whole, the amusing rattle gets rather 
visitor who’s been here a fortnight, and likes it very much. I’ve|the worst of it, partly on account of the interference of the ever- 
™ been told so by the Head Waiter who was afraid to interfere.” | welcome Exziorr, whose apoutedoe of things in general (acquired 
turn to apologise, but the bald-headed man has e, and as we|no doubt asa Member of the Asylum Board and as a contractor for 
drive off immediately in the ’bus I see the elderly bald-headed gentle- | refreshments at the Law Courts) seems to be extensive, Ultimately 
man, evidently furious at the indignity put upon him, gesticulating | the candidate for compensation is allowed to retire, and the matter 
to the Manager, and vowing he’ll leave the establishment at once. | is ‘‘ referred back,” with an instruction to the Committee receiving 
I hope he won’t, as he seems to have made himself quite at home, | the reference that they shall be guided oz ane advice.” 
and henee my mistake. We return to town, delighted with the} Then Mr, Wirt1am Savwpenrs, of Market Lavington (which is not 
créme de la eréme of Devonshire politeness. to be confused with the B s or Western Division of that ilk, the 
cradle of a very ancient race), Wilts, rises, and most properly pro- 
tests against the reduction of the salaries of the fourth | clerks 
A Siena to Srop!—A paragraphist in last Saturday’s ‘‘ London | from £80 to £70 a year; and thus proves himself (in spite of si 
Day by Day”—which forms two of the best and most ornamental | next a Torr, who, according 
columns that help to su the colossal fabric of the Daily Tele-|a true Liberal. He is su 
graph—informs us that ‘‘ Sabbatarianism is once more up in arms,” | quence is (I know not why Then 
and that at the next half-yearly meeting of the Directors of the we discuss examination-papers, and the become hope- 
Brighton Line, there is to be a strong protest raised against facilities | lessly dull. I must confess that, in spite of an occasional exhilara- 
for ne | travelling. Sabbatarianism in ‘‘in arms,” indeed ! tag eupensie from Mr. Borromiey F rata (whose every word seems 
Very much so; in its second childhood. But we hope that, though | to be regarded as golden now that he receives a salary of £2000 per 
Sabbatarianism may be in arms, Gils, which is eno et Se yet tors, is decidedly monotonous. This being so, I 
may not be carried, but go the way of so many other good *‘ resolu- | al rel 
tions” that form the concrete foundation of a place which to ears 
polite may be deseribed as ‘‘ the Terminus of the Down Line.” 


























Tae Hicu-metattep Racer.—A Locomotive Engine. 
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TRIO—-FOR BARITONE, SOPRANO, AND CONTRALTO. 




















Sionon ToMKINSONIO HAS BEEN LEFT FOR A FEW MINUTES IN CHARGE OF HIS BABY, WHILE HIS WIFE IS HAVING AN INTERVIEW 
WITH THE DRESSMAKER. 








“ARGUMENTUM AD POCKETUM.” 
Policeman X, Junior, loquitur :— 
Ou, yes, I ham Policeman X, but as, dear readers, you'll divine, 


Just fancy what we have to do, the tasks with which we ’re forced 


to grapple, 
From shindies in Trafalgar Square to ’orrid murders in Whitechapel, 
Semaphore duties at street-crossings, where we stands, not quite ** in 
clover 


All in this present blessed year of grace called aotom-santg sine, To keep the traffic from sheer block, and folks on’ foot = bein’ 
i 


| ham not him whose words and deeds good ‘* Mister Titmarsa” 
set down [the town. 
Long since, when that there Pallis Court was the great scandal of 


I ham a young P.C., I ham; where’er my beat, I’m hailed as well 
met ; 

I do not wear a sort of shiny stove-pipe hat, but a smart helmet. 

I’ve had ad Schooling in my time, although my parents was C3 
rich, ** vich.” 

And, though my spellin’ may be weak, I do not stoop to “‘ vos” and 


Ah! things is different all round since Mister Micnart ANGELO 
Described my predecessor's ways, before the period of Monro, 

Our First Commissioner of Police, which I’ve been reading his 
Concerning the Metropolis, as I maintains all folks did ort. [Report 


The papers slate hus pretty free; praps reading this Report will 
check it. 

It isn’t now as in the days of that good genial Beak, ABrcxertr, 

Within whose Court old Policeman X would find materials for his pen. 

From hinformation I’ve received, things was took pretty easy then. 


The Metropolitan Police has other duties, ah! a many, 

Than them there early Peelers had, and, if we costs a pretty penny, 

In i Lx these so given to crimes, so Socialistic and Home- 
ulish, 

\ policy that’s penny-wise must be perticklerly pound-foolish. 


Crime’s on the hincrease, Monro says; a nice look-out, upon m 
word. 4 sete | 

Some parties says it’s all owr fault, hus Bobbies, which is most 

[gnerent critics, when there ’s any public stir, pens lots of stuff of us, 

But Mister popes *its the mark: we’re good, but there are not 
enough of us. 


| Salvation Armies want to tramp through crowded thoroughfares 
permiskus : {whisk us ; 
| Likewise, when Shahs and other Swells are on parade, away they 











And then they wonder at the luck of burglars, roughs, and suchlike | 


uties, reglar duties. 
| When we’re thus forced, through hextry jobs, to slacken hoff our 


If folks will have religious rows, perlitickle shindies, and such matters, 
| All over the confounded shop ; if every fool a drum that batters, 
| Or waves a flag, or howls a song, has leave to go where he darn pleases, 
|Joun Butt must just put up with crime—or give his purse some 
extry squeezes. 


Fancy dear old Policemen X’s face, the ’orror and surprise of it, 

At sr in the Strand! We're overworked, that’s just the 
size of it. 

If you will keep our numbers down, although the population ’s double, 

Take Mister Momno's tip—and mine, such skinflint ways will lead to 
trouble. 


‘Crime can’t be coped with,’’—Mowro says,—not in a manner 
satisfactory, ¢ refractory, 
If we’re took up with shouting Rads and with Salvationists 
With railway stations, semaphores, and Shahs, an cetrer, Theve’s 
our problem ! louble ’em. 
If double duties tax the Force, their numbers, too, you’ll have to 


In fact, with old Policeman X,I say, ‘‘Move hon!” Itisourmaxim. 
Joun Butt can have what Force he likes, if with the cost he’s game 

to tax ’im. {docket ’em, 
Reports like Mowro’s should be read, and ¢ At on,—do not merely 
But study out their argyments—perticklerly the one ad pocketum ! 
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“ ARGUMENTUM AD POCKETUM.” 


Mr. Butt (reads Yearly Police Report), ‘‘WHAT’S THIS! INCREASE OF CRIME—NOT ENOUGH POLICE FOR 
THE PROTECTION OF LIFE AND PROPERTY! THEN, WHY ON EARTH—” 

Curer Commissioner. ‘YOU CAN HAVE ANY NUMBER OF POLICE, MR. BULL—JF YOU LIKE TO PAY 
FOR THEM!” 
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Mr. CHAMBERLAIN PROPOSES TO ABOLISH A NUMBER OF ORNAMENTAL ROYAL OFFICES, SUCH AS 
rHE MASTER OF THE BUCKHOUNDS, AND THE HerepITARY GRAND FALCONER, 


CHANCE FOR MADAME TussauD, 





Taste FIGURES WILL SOON BE ADDED TO THE COLLECTION, 





MAMMON’S MARTYR. 


I ree, it’s natural, of course, 

What Doctors call my “‘ vital force” 
Is all expended ; 

I’ve headaches sometimes rather bad, 

And, on the whole, I’m very glad 
The Season ’s ended. 


At garden parties oft one gains, 
On damp lawns, queer rheumatic pains ; 
And talks idyllic 
Beneath wet trees whence falls a spray, 
Lead to the acid, doctors say, 
Is salicylic, 





From a hot concert-room or ball, 
Neuralgic pains will oft befall 
A hapless maiden ; 
While over-ventilated rooms 
Are like so many living tombs, 
With phthisis laden. 


And whether one is host or guest, 
The wily plumber does his best, 
ethinks, to kill us ; 
Within his untrapped drains there lurks 
What no one all his lifetime shirks, 
The gay bacillus, 


\ \\ 
\\ 


I’m tired of pleasure’s endless round ; 

My voice has quite a feeble sound 
I’ve every reason, 

To think I need some stringing up, 

So Jewner’s hand shall brim the cup, 
To end the Season. 


General and Particular. 


Inquirer, Is General Bovtanorr good- 

| looking ? 

Informant, Not bad. But, as representing 
another General, he may be styled a ‘‘ pretty 
fellow.” 

Inquirer (interested), Another General! 

A onreat| What other General does he represent ? 
Informant, ‘* Pretty General Discontent.” 











TURNED TO ACCOUNT! 
(A Fragment from the History of the next Invasion.) 


Lonpon was in danger; nay, more, London was in the hands of 
the enemy. The Chinese Barbarians had, without difficulty, 
destroyed the British Fleet, and made their way up the Thames! 
They had landed at Westminster, and were now marching on Charing 
Cross. They had met Englishmen on their own ground, with their 
own weapons, discarding their terror-inspiring shields for magazine 
rifles of the most modern fashion. The Commandant of the Guards 
sadly awaited the advance in the yard of St. George’s Barracks. 

_“* We are lost,” he murmured ; ‘‘oh, why was not the warning of 
Sir Harry Verney respected? Why was the National Portrait 
Gallery built here! We are deprived of space, and all for the sake 
of some pictures that no one cares to see!” 

‘We are no match for them Chinese, my Lord,” replied the old 
tegimental Sergeant-Major; ‘‘they outnumber us by thirty to 
one, I will be sworn, our field state is no more than three hun red, 
all told! Bless me, my Lord! I do believe there are more portraits 
in the Galle yonder than men in the Barracks over there! 

“Eureka!” shouted the Commandant, excitedly. ‘*Sergeant- 
sales you have given me an idea! We may yet save London! 
Fall in the men an —— he whispered the rest. 


The Chinese troops cameon and on. They seized Parliament Street 
and Whitehall! They slaughtered the cows in St. James’s Park! 
Oh, it was a dreadful moment for Londoners ! 

At length the invaders were opposite the National Seliny. outside 
which the Guards were now drawn up. The remainder of the British 
Army were standing at ease, with what seemed to be posters pendant 
before them after the fashion of pernnbenting sepotte tase. Their 
backs were turned to the enemy! The Chinese commenced to 
charge! “Right about turn!” shouted the British Commander. 

The Guards faced about, displaying the canvasses, which serv 
as breastplates. The Chinese wavered. Then, with an unearthly 
yell, the Asiaties fell upon their knees and surrendered! _ 

I thought they would be frightened out of their wits by those 


ed|for me, but I shall most deeply regret if thal Ole 





wretched daubs!”’ muttered the British Commander, as he took the 
entire Chinese Army prisoners. 

Yes, London was saved, and by the contents of the National Por- 
trait Gallery ! 


A NOTE FROM PUMP-HANDLE COURT, 


Havine been asked by numerous Correspondents ‘‘ why I did not 
proffer my own services to the accused before the Special Commission 
after they had lost the aid of their originally-selected advocates ?’’ 
May I be permitted to answer, that I did on the impulse of the 
moment feel inclined to come to their succour, but after a second’s 


reflection, decided that it would be far better to wait until my | 


services had been formally 
pensed with the assistance of Sir Coates Russet and Mr. AsquitH, 
is really no proof that the Member for Cork City is in any way 
dissatisfied with the conduct of the Counsel who thus far have 
represented him. I should be very sorry indeed, and very 
indeed, to suppose that the Hon. Gentleman, by severing his con- 
nection with my learned friends, wishes to suggest, that he would 
be happier if I appeared in their place. Nay, I will go further 
and declare, that I believe such an idea absolutely preposterous, 
because, really and truly, both Sir Cuances and Mr. Asquiru have 
done their work in a manner that has met with my entire approba- 
tion. So, I would urge upon Mr. Panwert and the other interested 
parties in the suit, not to place me in a position of very great 
embarrassment. I can assure them that there is little left to do. 
After the excellent address of Sir CuarLes Russe, a second speech 
on the same subject from me might, perhaps, have the effect of an anti- 
climax. True it is that, ising as I do the daty I owe to m 
fellow-man, I am always reluctant to decline a brief, and, yet 
must deprecate a situation in which I find interests of a confl 
character, tearing, as it were, my robes and wig asunder, 
course, my Clerk attends to everything of a essional character 
erk hands to mea 
retainer in any way calculated to wound the feelings of gentlemen 
for whose ability I have the een 


Pump-handle Court. . BRievLess, JUNIOR. 


requested. That Mr. Parwett has dis- | 























(Juny 27, 1839. | 




















! 
| 
| 


oS 
< 
i 
: 
5 
: 
Zi 
3 
2 
fa 
= 
= 
2 
} 
==] 
oO 
— 
~ 


x 
S|. 
Pas 
& 
o} 
x 
EI 
a 
2 
|: 
+4 
x 
re) 
- 








THE LAST CRUSH OF THE SEASON.—MR. PUNCH AT HOME. 
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EVELYN’S HOPE. 


Tae hideous bustle at last is dead. 
Come and talk of the beast a minute! 
Never again will it flourish, it’s said ; 
What on earth we women saw in it, 
Or why we liked it, is hard to discover ; 
Onl the world is a nicer place, ? 
Now that the pest called a ‘‘ dress-improver ” 
Is'improved, by Fashion, right off its face. 


There ’s the tall hat, too, which they say is doomed, 
One rather liked it, or viewed it with awe, 
Till one sat in a theatre, and far away loomed 
A rampart of feathers, frilling, and etraw, 
Hiding the stage, the footlights, and all, 
Save perhaps the top of a paste- 
Oh, then one’s fingers did certainly crawl 
To fling a book at the filigree! 


But, some day, in Fashion’s whirligig, 
The monstrous bustle, the Eiffel hat, 
May arise once more, even twice as big, 
For our great-grandchildren to er at. 
Well, that’s Posterity’s matter, not mine. 
The one thing now is to put up a hymn 
Of praise, and of hope that, when new suns shine, 
Good taste may flourish instead of whim! 








Question !—If the result of Mrs. Fawcetr’s mistaken 
energy should be the transformation of this Theatrical 
Children’s Bill into a rash Act, then the consequences 
will be to many hard-working the deprivation of 
a considerable portion of their daily bread, and the crea- 
tion of a number of ‘‘idle hands,” for whom, as Dr. 
Warts, of respected memory, says, ‘‘ Satan finds mis- 
chief still to do.”” Before it is too late, Mr. Punch would 
ask the lady this question— 

Fawcett—an hac olim meminisse juvabit ? 
And if Echo answers ‘‘a bit,” she will be as mistaken as 


Mrs. Fawcett herself in this matter. | “THE EARLSWOOD TOTTER.” 


Our MASHERS ARE STILL IMPROVING, THEY NO LONGER ENTER THE BALL- | 
“Mozzie tHe Cats!”—Ask the San. He'll ap-|noom wits Terr Hanps in THeIk Pockers, THEY HAVE ADOPTED A MopE 
prove, as he is a thoroughgoing Muzzlem. OF PROGRESSION MORE IN HARMONY WITH THEIR MENTAL STRUCTURE, 











used to look in on the wearied House after an All-night Sitting, and | 
senate aa ol omen ge panty after passing night on two chairs in Library, announce in shrill tones | 
OF TOBY, M.P. that he had ‘‘ come back like a giant refreshed. 
House of Commons, Monday Night, July 15.—Josern Griuis| To-night Josern, putting on his gold les and casting a 
turned up to-night unexpectedly, but with striking scornful glance over the n Drainage Bill, op- 
effect. Fora long time this great statesman Fs posed Motion made by Anruur Batrour that a 
like GRANDOLPH, retired from the Parliamenta: / . money grant on account of the works should be 
conflict. Time been occupied elsewhere. Has had Py. 9 agreed to. . 
to keep Judges in order on Parnell Commission. . “T "ject to this Bill on several nds, Mr. | 
On Town Holdings Committee has found it neces- * —_ Sreaxer,” said Joserm, with his judicial | 
et Ae: be in his place to curb impetuosity of mien. ‘I specially ‘ject to it on the ground that, 
Radicals like Harry Lawson, who want to en- Ve if passed into law, it would be inoperative. 
franchise leaseholds and make other assaults on | Majesty’s Government will, I discreetl 
property. Jory B. has had his wild j } if they withdraw the 
ys; has heard the chimes at midnight, ‘ troduce a more carefull 
and even after; but that was long ago. early next Session.” —_ 
Members have come in who know not It was beautiful! A sight te see, a voice 
the Josep of the Parliament of 1874, U4 to hear. An Alderman, or even an Arch- 
or of 1880. Jory B. sly, dev’lish sly ; 4 G deacon, could not have put it better. 
moves with times. Never been th Ay Other Irish Members in a ; could 
ny , G De eee eet peel Oe 
hen he surveys himself i Uh //) not oppose prom: conv 
glass arrayed in black broadcloth, with Wh | \ amillion and » half sterling of the British 
gold chain swung across portly presence } / \ taxpayers’ money for the endowment of 
| and gold-rimmed eye- an Irish district. Accordingly, they left 
mounted on his : if the House without ing ; but Jory 


of ren is eer eaeraet 

: even for sucha e on divid- 
his thumbs in the arm-hole thereof, and ing House, and presently led into Divi- 
called Giapstowe “a vain old gen sion Lobby Giapstowe, Jonw Monier 
man?” These are the da ® that are no : Hlapoownt, end the flower of tho Literal 

- Josepn Grins Breear, ne ‘ = - 

ee fe Clifton Park Avenue, Belfast, a = Business Fay ta oe does 
ina very difereet oun fron ah See —o 


is @ very different man from the terrible , : 
free lance of fourteen years ago, who “ Would suit me, I think.” Tuesday.—Ignorant or designing per- 
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sons spreading report, that Jacopy has retired from direction of the Then, average policeman with ordinary training scarcely qualified to | 
New Party. Has not been telling in divisions of late, and people, catch unmuzzled cat. To make the Force effective in this irection | 

finding necessity of explaining absence, invented this story. Nota would require weeks, perhaps months, of special drill. Onthewhole, | 

word of truth in it. Home Secretary rather discountenanced new departure; and the | 
“I’m not the man to desert a friend,” Jacopy said, putting me cat and dog business having been gravely disposed of, the High 
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The Peris (under ten) in the House of Peers, peersonally conducted by Lord Dunraven. 


down for a dinner-pair. ‘‘I was present at the birth of this Party, | Court of Parliament turned its attention to other matters. Business | 
and it may depend upon me being in at its death.” done.—Tithe Bill read a Second Time. 
So far from resigning position as Whip, Jacopy is laying innew| Friday.—Fighting in East Marylebor.e to-day for seat vacated b 
stores. Has noticed with secret admiration the height of Bonsy’s|(Cuartie Beresrorp. Don’t know yet who’s won; but whoever it 
collars; watched them with wistful eye flickering about the corridors | be, will have hard work to fill Cuar- 
and shining in recesses of Division Lobby. hy should Bossy|.re’s place. Carte, when he 
have monopoly of this distinction ? | spoke, always seemed to bring a 
‘* Would suit me, I think,” Jacony said, wriggling his neck about. | whiff of the salt sea breeze into 
‘Rather cut out for that sort of thing. A fittle sharp under the | jaded atmosphere of House. A model 
jaw at first, I fancy, but soon get used to/| of the British Tar, with advan 
that ; besides, don’t mind a little personal | of birth and education. Knew by 
inconvenience to do credit to Our Party. | intuition a marlinspike from a miz- 
Shall certainly order a couple of dozen.” zen-mast. A little inconvenient for 
Business done. — Scotch Local Govern-| Admiralty to have this too candi 
ment Bills through Committee. friend always on the lee bow. Knew 
Thursday.—Home Secretary| more about sea-going affairs even 
led quite a cat and dog life. | than AsumeaD-BarTLert ; GEORGIE 
Hewxy Bruce first let slip the| Hammron a mere landsman com- 
dogs of war. Wanted to a vared with him. Now he’s turned 
how about the German wire- his back on us, sheered off, gone for 
muzzle used for dogs, and whe- | a long cruise. 
ther Marraews would appoint) “But I’m coming back again, 
Committee of Sportsmen to inves- | Tony, old man,” he said, wringi 
i tigate matter’ Home Secretany | my paw with affectionate but em- 
doubted whether Government) barrassing heartiness. ‘‘ Keep a 
would not be travelling beyond | look-out three years hence, and 
its province in appointing such a| — "ll see me beating up the offing. 
Committee. Every man, he said, in the meantime, don’t forget 
whether a sportsman or not, had| you. Although my body may, in 
the right, under Privy Council| rough weather, be under hatches, 
Order, to select form of muzzle|my soul will hover about the 
which might best suit his dog. | Srxaxer’s Chair.” 

























: - That was the inalienable right of| Business done.—Miscellaneous. Sheering Off. 
“ Sat and mewsed. the British citizen, and he shrank 
from interference. Then H. Fanquaarson came along with the cats. The Shah, N.B. 


Did the Home Secretary now that there were usually in London a i , 
large number of homeless cats’ Would he see that cats were| THe Suan sank exhausted on a sofa after his third lesson in dancing 
muzzled and the police instrueted to seize and, if necessary, destroy | the Highland fling, and Matcotm Kuan threw down the bag-pipes | 
all unmuzzled cats ? on which he is a proficient, though considerably out of practice. 

SzaLe-Harwe sat and mewsed whilst question propounded. In| “It is time for your Majesty to start for your visit to the Scotch 
his mind’s eye he saw Home Secretary pacing West End | Moors,” said Soapsar Kuan, the Under-Chamberlain-in- Waiting. 
squares with Vesket of catsmeat on arm, succouring the homeless,| ‘‘ The Scotch Moors!” exclaimed the Suan, “ are they naturalised 
feeding the abandoned. In the distance he beheld the stalwart | subjects of Queen Vicronta? Why should J visit them? Let them | 
~oliceman lurking at corner in wait for the unmuzzled cat, or | be brought to me.”’ 

unting it over dizzy housetops; a pleasing alluring picture, but Pe ve vee ane 
not without difficulties, which the Home Secretary had solemnly; So Lixe Hiw.—In the Unwersal Review, Tosy, M.P., has written 
set forth in writing and now read to House. Existence of large|an excellent article on Claret. We should have expected him to | 
number of homeless cata frankly admitted ; desirability of — know more about Beaune. But whether it’s Lo pe or Claret, | 
them not denied; but how to doit? Hydrophobia may be conveyed | or argument ad Hoe, isn’t such a dog the very person of all others to | 
by scratch of cat. Supposing it ssaseied, its claws still at liberty. | be a good judge of Whines ? 
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* Wig Ee fave Saleer beer = Sue | ‘ All other gooda by Fortune's band are given; 

Becanse its only price is A Wife is the peculiar gift of Heaven.’—Pors. 

‘What eonstitu national steahertte/? Not wealth or commerce simply, or military achievements, but the greatest 

ossible number of ALTSY, HAPPY, and GRACEFUL HOMES, where the purest fame burns brightest on the altar of 
amily love, and woman, with her piety, "forbearance, and kindliness of love, is permitted to officiate as high priestess.” 


NICHES, TITLES, HONOUR, POWER, AND WORLDLY PROSPECTS ARE 
in , AS NOUGHT TO A DEEPLY-ROOTED LOVE! 


“In every being throughout animated nature, from the 
most insignificant insect to the most enlightened, ennobled, 
and oud highly-developed being, we notice a deeply-rooted love 
for one ession before others, and that is the posses- 
sion of Life. What will not man give to preserve his life? 
The value of riches, titles, honour, power, and worldly 
prospécts are as naught compared with the value which 
sane man, however humble, and even miserable, places on 
the preservation of his life.” 


WHAT NOBLER AIM CAN MAN ATTAIN 
THAN CONQUEST OVER HUMAN PAIN? 
A SONG OF CRATITUDE. 


By the late 8, C. Holl, B,8.4., who For HEALTH and LONGEVITY, use 


was over eighty years of age when 
he wrote the following :— ’ iT 4 R IT ” 
These words a wise Prgetslen ants ; e 
© STomacm's & maaier all should dread. 
tet UGAR, CHEMICALLY-COLOURED SHERBET, 
STIMUL TS. — Experience shows that Sugar, Chemical! y- 
" Coloured Sherbet, Mild Ales, Port Wine, Dark Bherries, Sweet Champagne, 
And give me comfort when 1 , Liqueurs, and Brand ly are all very apt to “foley while Light Wines, and 
tape apertont, oerens OF ED: Gin or Old Whiskey largely dilated with 6 Water, will be found the 
ofim 6 man of co00i & least objectionable. ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” is paiticularly adapted for 
any constitutional weakness of the liver. It possesses the power of repara- 
tion where digestion has been disturbed or lost, and places the invalid on 
ze the right track to health. ENO’S “FRUIT BALT” should be kept in 
4 ring health at ite ery bedroom and travelling trank for any emergency ; always useful, can 
‘o Exo's Save I owe a debt 2 never 60 any harm. 
The grateful mind may sot on The Value of Eno’s “ Fruit Salt” cannot be told. 
with thyme that debt in part ey] 7 par Its success in —e Asia, Africa, America, 
ee ey. > Australia and New Zealand, proves it. 


NO MAN IS BOUND TO BE RICH, GREAT, OF WISE, But EVERY MAN IS BOUND TO BE HONEST. 


HE SECRET OF SUCCESS.—STERLING HONESTY OF PURPOSE. WITHOUT IT LIFE IS A SHAM!—“ A new invention is brought before 
the public, and commands snuocess. A score of abominable imitations are immediately introduced by the unscrupulous, who, in copying the original closely enough to deceive 
o public, and yet not so exactly as to infringe upon legal right, exercise an ingenuity that, employed in an origina! ehannel, could not fail to secure reputation and profit.”—Apams, 


CAUTION .—Examize cach Bottio, and see that the Capsule is marked ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT.” Withoat it, you have been imposed on by a worthless imitation. SOLD BY ALL CHEMICTS. 


PREPARED ONLY AT_ENO’S “ FRUIT SALT” WORKS, LONDON, S.E., BY J. C. ENO'S PATENT, 


ee 


HE HIND 0 0 PEN. | “ EXOELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lancet, June 15, 1889. © O R K 


wique Point. Three Grades, Nos. 13,432 | CONCENTRATED Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 


SS PEPTONIZED orice | DISTILLERIES (0/8 
ket increment Mee | comer. = COCOA ann MILK WHISKY 


. | (PATENT). » be had of principal Spirit Dealers, and suppiir ; 
: a) g N Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. Fe eee Se eee OTS Rapin, one cupotin 





. 











CORK DISTILLERIES OOMPANY. Lip, 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. MOMRISON'S ISLAN, COM 


Cubebs, Stramonium, and 








wy PATENT 





biaconal | “LIEBia HOT Cn SPRINGS OF BATH, | SAVAR'S —zervzut y's 
¢ 1 os & temperature of Influense, Une Cigarette 


SEAM CORSET. | |COMPANY’S tamecarencocn: | CUBE Feria hit 


ed directions Chemists 
WIR not spilt in the seams : eumatism, Tin Pull Au 
; or tear ia the Fabric. ; i : yest sup-mee CIGARETTES. Sazaseme’ * Bandal Wood O11 



























































Guaranteed Wear Ecnora. Tiand Dally In the Pump- Room. Letters 
EXSHAW &.00.5 Try THE “PLANET” PENS. Be 2AQ% AA 
NGARIAN APERIENT WATER, BEDFORD 
LONDON. 


putes Motel. the w of one fl the sreahast ienic Capeuies, ts. 64 pay Bes. 
THREE GOLD MEDALS. to the Manager ws fective 5 attention and every | 
rDY. SOLD BY ALL STATIONERS, . 
B. Ww. Pratares Sony mer hegtet Street, W. - onncon BOs.” Tastes, Din MENON AM j Ol Tih A hs 
wane Wane, |e = ISHEAF BINDERS.| fea MI.\ 
DIAMOND MARK, 
‘al! Drugrists & Mineral Water Dealers. 


ee Try THE PLANET” PENS. eM A Sg 
em aL AU WeicHTs. 
NGAAAN EIEN WATER TAR: 
tpollinaris Co. Limited, S TI N L ry H IT. OA r ; S 0) A Pp 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


SUMMER and SEASIDE OUTFITS.—Merers. Saucer 
Reorn ees have introduced some very effective styles of Dress, suitable 
for SUMMER and SEASIDE wear. The Marine Costumes are made 
in a great variety of materials, and very pleasing combinations can 





he effected in the “Girl's Tar,” “Gaelic Tar,” “Jack Tar,” “ Fishwife,” By 
yirl's Norfolk,” &c., by making the Sailor Shirt, Blouse, or Bodice — 

of one material, with Skirt, Kilt, or Trousers of another. The materials 

most used, and im great favour, are Bine and Black Berges; Flannels 

a der gee plain white, cream, or coloured stripes ; White “ Navy” 

I k « Dril.s; “ Galatea’ striped Drills; Brown Holland, &c., &c. 


COMPLETE OUTFITTING CATALOGUE 4 PATTERNS FRER. 
SCHOOL OUTFITS. — Messrs. Samvst Baornens respectfully 


spection of their Show-Rooms by Parents and Guardians 
are desirous of Outfitting their Juvenile charges for any of the 
I r Private lieges, Schools, &c. The requirements of Youths 8 
a s have f very many years received the closest attention of 
Messrs. Saucer Beormens, with the result that this important depart- 
' { their business has attained very large dimensions, so that ( 
‘ want in Suits, Overcoats, Hosiery, Boota, &c., is fully met, and 
. ialities ensured 


MERCHANT TAILORS ‘AND JUVENILE OUTFITTERS, 


65 & 67, LUDGATE HILL, LONDON, E.C._FR.w oe la Ae. nl 
te ah = || Geld Meds, hae Paris, 1878. A DELIGHTFUL CUP, 


MANDARIN | | EIEILABATING. CONVENIENT. Disney 


RAZORS, . , " 
JOSEPH GILLOTT'S STEEL PENS ‘Dy +. 
Mets)! ~=~=~S. & AH. HARRIS'S CSU 


Peat RS £ BLACEING 
















“ Gatarea Jace Tan.” “Nonvoux” 































shaving instruments ever introduced The biates 
are «aqeuieitely tempered, and wi.l bear an incom HARNESS COMPOSITION TERPROOF ‘or Harness, and all 
perebie edge for « long period. Those who use | Warenrnocor) ae alan 
on one Gees. ceea@eterae"“AtesnS i .. 4 3 gw) OO 

Most comfortable," ” Remarkably easy,’ Luxe- | SADDLE PASTE POLISHING PASTE. 
riows,” and ‘' They give satisfaction where all other Warzarncor.) For Cisasiwe Metats awn Grass. 

razors have failed 

' *—With one interchangeable blade, és. 84. ; Manufactory: LONDON, E 

with 4 blades, Se ; with 7 bindes, Ils. 6d. each “ Distil ” Coffee is a concentrated 

Pixzed-biade Razors, & each, / ESTAULISHED 1825. in which the fine flavours, true aroma, 


Pr_A ag - Kirmingham and all respectab 


re mongers. os etedrensare = stimulating properties—so valuable 
lrommongers, end Haird 5 FOR INFANTS, | freshly-ronsted Coffee Berries —ar ™ 
= 7; > y served and permanently retained, pro 
pr INVALIDS, a superb article of diet. ‘ 
~ , AND THE AGED, | 4 ocx to Coffee Consumers. Purity Guan 


6d., 1s., and 2s. per Bottle 
BEST AND CHEAPEST. GR et 


ee WU you like « Superd Coffee, at 
4 Grocer for ft. 


SUPPORT HOME INDUSTRIES. pry — 


BRYANT age 
en ny ~ PATENTED. - 

MAY’S 

cramPion” MAT OHES 225 

ICE MACHINE. orn ces ce 


= Trade: are cautioned against vam n 
Mo. 1 size, as shows above . £8 1 this Stud—clumsy—in pieces maple ther 


No. 3 ,, ° . £1230 | shaped to deceive, and sold as the “ One 
Can be obtained from a ongers, &c, oF - om 


PULSOMETER ENG. CO., 16 PRIZE MEDALS. BE a na 


6! & 63, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, E.C. HARNESS’ = o— en 
Aen ron Lor, Nomene FT HEGEL TS ato * 
ame BELTS ‘ath ves 


MEDICAL BaTrEery ComPAYY 
62, Oxford Street, 








































Gold, Silver, Gold Plate, variety of Pa’ 
reac ch irom ae of the “One Piece’ 
5 of metal—ao , 




















H ORIN, COUGH —ROCHE's 
eflectua: cure Lay mieraal medicine. Sole 
© boiessle Agents, W. Bow,nnce & Bon, 167 Quece 
Vietoria Street (formerly of @, 8t. Paul's Church- 
yard). Sold by most Chemist. Price sper hottie. 















NON MEROU The BEST and SAFEST | 
BRTICLE tor CLEANING SILVER, RLECT 
PLATE VE GOLD MEDALS awarded. 


bold every where in 


MellorsSauce § 


Boxes, le. 2s. 64., and a. 64. 





iS DELICIOUS 














Vriptee Valen 6g Oe { No. 3, Loraine Read, i Parish of St. Middlesex, Sap ase, Betewy, toy 
o the Precinct os, Kitehiase, ts the Cay of cn, snd Pubtiehed ty Kin ah he Gh Vines bernel, in the Porn of St ieide, Clty of Lenton sareases, aly), teem, 


s; 





